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Gillette Safety 


NO STROPPING. NO HONING. Ne VAN) 


ILLETTE Blades 

will give an aver- 
age of more than 20 
Satisfying shaves each 
without stropping or 
honing. When dulled, 
you throw away as 
you would a used pen 
and insert a new one 
which costs only 5 Cts. 


No Stropping No Honing 


" Standard triple silver plated set with 12 blades, $5.00 
"Extra blades inpackagesof10, - - - .50 
| For sale by all leading dealers in cutlery. @ Let us 

tnd you an illustrated descriptive booklet ex- 
ining trial offer. 


)Gillette Sales Co, vewrons 
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GOAT SKINS 


Velvet finish; stamped discreetly in corner 
with Roycroft trade-mark. Suitable for spreads, 
pillows or other uses that miladi may elect. 
Colors, brown, gray, ecru, old rose & maroon. 
_ Sizes: Between five and eight square feet. 


The Price is $1.50 each, by mail. 





LOUNGE PILLOWS 


Simply two whole goat skins laced together 
over a pillow, with Roycroft mark in corner. 
Very decorative and artistic. We have the 
pillows with edges cut square and laced over 
and over, or with flaps still on and edges un- 
trimmed. Colors: Brown, gray, ecru;-old rose 
and maroon. Size: Twenty by twenty inches. 


The Price is $4.00 & $5.00 (tsarcits 


THE ROYCROFTERS 
East Aurora, Erie County, New York State 















































HE Puritan idea 
“| that the virtue 
‘| of a thing is in 
a direct ratio to 
its disagreeable- 
ness is gone. 

| The facts of 
- Economics and 
Sociology suffer nothing from be- 
ing told in a readable way. * » 
“Respectability ’’ by Elbert Hub- 
bard is political economy with the 
dismalness extracted, written es- 
pecially for The Man-Afraid-of- 
An-Idea. d On hand-made paper 
with original title-page and ini- 
tials, in black and brown; bound 
in limp leather, silk lined, $2.00. 
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The Roycrofters, East Aurora, 
Erie County, New York, U. S. A. 











» OMINATIONS for the American’ 
ep y) Legion of Honor are coming in 
>i) fast, and it looks as if there would 
; Si be an exciting time at the Conven- 

iG)/ tion when the names are finally 
ed upon. Rock, of the Simple Life, who 
looks like a hold-up man, but is really a saint 
and admits it, writes me thus: 
“I'd like to plead for Clarence Darrow, since 
he is the decentest blackleg, excepting Ernest 
Crosby, in the bunch. I love Darrow because 
he is such a blessed crook; he affects to be a 
brave man, but admits that he’s an arrant 
coward ; he poses as an altruist, but is really a 
pin-headed pilferer; pretends to work, but is 
an artistic loafer and acknowledges he is a 
parasite. People think he is bounteously un- 
selfish and kind, whereas he dispenses and 
supplicates solely for Darrow & Co. He elo- 
quently addresses the bar, bench and jury in 
public in the name of justice, and then privately 
admits the whole thing is a fraud and means 
nothing, including his plea. Clarence Darrow 
for the first member of the great A. L. H. He’s 
neither hay nor grass—nothing but a noise. I 
vote for Clarence. If you give any booby medals 
I nominate Serk the Greaser as worthy of 
something choice in hand-tooled pigskin. Serk 
is not a giasticutus, nor yet a troglodyte, but 
just a plain, ornery titath.” 











Genuine Beauty 


in Glassware 
Nothing is. beautiful 


that isn't genuine and 
Dorflinger Cut Glass 


is genuine cut glass, that is 
glass cut on wheels by hand, 
not pressed glass super- 
fcially cut. 


To appreciate the artistic 
beauty of the Dorflinger cut- 
ting and of the color of the 
crystal itself, a comparison is 
necessary with other 
glassware. 





C. DORFLINGER & SONS 
36 Murray Street New York 
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Che Ballad of 
Reading Gaol 


BY OSCAR WILDE 








The Greatest Poem 
written in the last 
hundred pears 


Price, Two Dollars 
Done into a book the best 


we know how 


THE ROYCROFTERS 
East Aurora, Erie Co., New York 





























A’ TRUE TONIC 


Rich, tissue-forming, blood-making 
properties will be found in 


pNHEUSER“BUSC)», 
A ali ~ytune 


A liquid-food, containing in predi- 
gested form, the strength-giving, 
nerve- building elements of Barley- 
Malt and Hops. More — than 
drugs and is harmless to the most 
delicate person. 


Malt-Nutrine, unlike drugs can be taken 
without fear of contracting a habit. 


Sold by all Druggists and Grocers 
Prepared by 


Anheuser-Busch Brewing Association 


ST. LOUIS, U. S. A. 
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Dr. Lyon’s 


PERFECT 


Tooth Powder 


eanses and beautifies th 
es and purifies the breath, 


Used by people of refinement 
for over a quarter of a century. 


Convenient for tourists. 
PREPARED BY 


SY. Lyor.IDS, 





Mennen’s taicun Toilet Powder 


A itive relief for Prickly Heat, Chafing 
Sunburn, and all afflictions of the skin. 
“A little higher in price, perhaps, than worth- 
less substitutes, but a reason for it.”” Delight- 
ful after shaving. Sold everywhere, or mailed 
on receipt of 25 cents. 
Get Mennen’s (the original). Sample free. 
Have you tried Mennen’s Violet (Borated) Talcum 


Gerhard Mennen Co., Newark, N. J. 


SOUVENIR POSTAL CARDS 


Being Views of East Aurora Folks and 
Things, taken at The Roycroft ‘Shop 
Twenty Different Cards for Thirty Cents—Stamps. 
THE ROYCROFTERS, EAST AURORA, N. Y. 














ENGRAVING & 
PRINTING CO, 


, MILWAUKEE, WIS. 


A SPECIALTY. 
SEND FOR ee AND 
LSTIMATES. 
PRICES POSITIVEL =—— 
WHAT THE SAME QUAL/TY 
(RCHA 

















Real Habana 
SEGARS 


Made in the Honest, 
Old Fashioned Way. 
At the Sign of 
the Bull Dog 


Roycroft Smokes, - $4.00 
per box of 100. 


“Fra” Perfectos, - $3.00 
per box of 25. 


If you can’t get them from your dealer, order from us. 


John W. Merriam & Co. 15 gir tuSiewtok 












































HILDREN should be kept from all 

kinds of instruction that may make 

errors possible until their sixteenth 

year, that is to say, from philosophy, 

religion, and general views of every 
description ; because it is the errors that are ac- 
quired in early days that remain, as a rule, inerad- 
icable, and because the faculty of judgment is the 
last to arrive at maturity. They should only be in- 
terested in such things that make errors impossible, 
such as mathematics, in things which are not very 
dangerous, such as languages, natural science and 
history. In general, the branches of -knowledge 
which are to be taken up at any age must be within 
reach of the intellect at that age and perfectly com- 
prehensible to it. Childhood and youth is the time 
for collecting data and getting to know specially 


and thoroughly individual and particular things. On 


the other hand, all judgment of a general nature 
must at that time be suspended, and final explana- 
tions let alone 8 One should leave the faculty of 
judgment alone, as it only comes with 
“maturity and experience, and also take 
care that one does not anticipate it by 
inculcating prejudice, when it will be 
crippled forever % SF 2 2 SF vt 
Ss = @-2) Bo RS Ae. RS 
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OU are invited to hold your next 

Convention at East Aurora. The 
Roycroft Inn will care for your mem- 
bers as if they were children home 
from school. We have an auditorium, 
committee rooms, stenographers, mu- 
sicians and all that makes for comfort, 
convenience and beauty 4% 4 4% 


2B ROY CROFTERS 
East Aurora, Erie County, New York 











Roycroft Furniture Catalog for 1906 Now Ready 


Perhaps you should have it. It contains cuts of over a hun- 
dred unique and original pieces of furniture, metal lamps, 
ornamental copper and iron work, andirons, etc. The price 
of this catalog is five cents in stamps—see! Address 


ae soe Oe Se Rs 
EAST AURORA, ERIE COUNTY, NEW YORK, U. S. A. 
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A delightful three weeks’ tour in July; another in August. 
Do not go the first time alone, but join one of my small, 
select parties, and you will see more, enjoy more, and 
have far better accommodations. An ideal vacation at 
small cost. Prospectus on application #% #8 # wt wt uf 
F. H. PALMER, Editor EDUCATION 
Number Fifty Bromfield Street, Boston, Massachusetts 
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OOKS are like aan 
love, in that you never get 
enough. And the most book- 
ish book in the world is the 
Rubaiyat, because one never gets too 
many different ones. One of our book- 
worm friends has twenty-two different 
editions, but many people manage to 
li retain their self-respect with half a 


doze Kes, UBAIYAT 


is the same kind of a book as Ecclesi- 
astes, and had it been written two 
thousand years ago in Palestine it would 
surely have gone into the bible. 
Ecclesiastes and the Rubaiyat both tell 
the hopes & fears of man and his a 
nation to a great power that is outside 
himself. The cheerful pessimist gives 
us courage! When in doubt as to a 
present give the Rubaiyat. With a fore- 
word by JOHN Hay, on hand-made 
paper, in leather, $2.00 
THE ROYCROFTERS, East Aurora,N.Y. 
— | 






































The Thousand Islands 


will be more attractive than ever this 
season. The New York Central Lines 
Four-Track Series No. 10, ‘‘ The St. 
Lawrence River from the Thousand 
Islands to the Saguenay ’’ contains 
the finest map ever made of this re- 


gion. Copy will be sent free, postpaid, 
on receipt of a 2-cent stamp by George 
H. Daniels, Manager, General Adver- 
tising Department, Room 20 A-G. 
Grand Central Station, New York. 


THe 


REACH THE THOUSAND 
ISLANDS FROM EVERY 
DIRECTION #* #% #% % # 

C. F. DALY W. J. LYNCH 


Passenger Traffic Mgr. Passenger Traffic Mgr. 
New Yore Cuicaco 























Go this Summer 


Colorado 


ras Very low excur- 


Sreiitesns! sion rates on the 


When vacation time comes, 
pack your grip and go to cool 
Colorado for an outing in the 


Rockies. 
Take the Colorado Flyer. 


Ask for “A Colorado Summer” booklet. Passenger Depart- 
ment, Atchison, Topeka & Santa Fe Railway, 
Railway Exchange, Chicago 























The Gorham Company 


STRONGLY RECOMMENDS 


Gorham Silver Polish 


As being absolutely the best prepa- 
ration adapted to the efficient care of 
silverware, Its form is the most con- 
Venient as well as the most econom- 
ical for daily use. It. cleans as well as 
polishes and contains no deleterious 
ingredients. 


For sale by all of the leading Jewelers 
Price 25 Cents a Package 


The Gorham Company 


Silversmiths and Goldsmiths 


Fifth Ave, and 36th St., New York 
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A Little Journey to the Home 
of Mary Baker Eddy » » » 


ECENTLY I spent two days at Con- 
cord, New Hampshire. I stopped at 
the Eagle Tavern where Franklin 
Pierce used to make his home. I 
slept on the bed that President Pierce 
used, being charged fifty cents extra for the 
felicity. How many of these beds the genial host 
has, I did not ascertain. @ We have had twenty- 
six presidents—we will have more. Every Amer- 
ican born boy may be president, we are told, 
which of course is n’t so. Mathematics forbid! 
Concord is the home of Governor Rollins, who 
inaugurated ‘Old Home Day,” a Yankee in- 
spiration, now borrowed by all the Eastern, 
Middle and Southern States. 
Webster used to practice law here; his form in 
bronze is in the Public Square, and nearby is a 
fine statue of the husband of Mollie Stark, who 
was not a widow. 
Senator Gallinger lives at Concord and he is a 
33 
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better man by far than Pierce ever was. Gal- 
linger is a doctor, and the only physician in the 
United States Senate. Gallinger has been re- 
elected three times, succeeding himself without 
opposition. Gallinger enjoys the distinction of 
being one of the very few men in the Senate 
who are not rich. His income is his salary and 
nothing more. 

Dr. Gallinger came back to Concord when I 
lectured there—not to hear the Good Stuff, I am 
sorry to say, but to attend a case of obstetrics, 
The mother was finicky, and as Dr. Gallinger 
had looked after her successfully on three simi- 
lar occasions she insisted on the Senator this 
time. He came, bringing with him his senatorial 
courtesy, and charged no mileage. The bill 
passed without opposition. 

The Doctor was in a happy mood when I saw 
him, his work being done. ** Yes,”’ he said, ‘‘ We 
have had some pretty good men in Concord, 
but the place will be remembered for a woman.” 
qd ‘One of your patients?” I asked. q ‘* Oh, 
she might have been years ago—I know her 
well—I really believe I taught her a few things 
—by antithesis!’’ @ Doctor Gallinger had only 
words of praise for the woman who has landed so 
severely on the solar plexus of his profession. “A 
very great and noble personality!’ he repeated. 
34 








HERE is an adage to the effect that a THE PHI- 
: prophet is not without honor save in his LISTINE 
own country. An adage is sometimes true and 


































t sometimes not. In the case of Mary Baker Eddy 
f the adage just quoted goes awry. 
- Mrs. Eddy has the good will of Concord, and 
d very many of the leading men and women of 
the city are Christian Scientists. The Christian 
I Science Church at Concord cost upwards of two 
hundred thousand dollars, and was the gift of 
5, Mrs. Eddy. Over the entrance, cut deep in 
T granite are the words, ‘‘Presented by Mary 
i- Baker Eddy, Discoverer and Founder of Chris- 
is tian Science.” 
al As to the argument that the truths of Christian 
11 Science have always been known and practiced 
by a few, Mrs. Eddy issues her direct challenge. 
w In all of her literature she sets out the unquali- 
le fied statement that she is ‘‘ The Discoverer and 
d, i the Founder.” She is not apologetic—she as- 
‘é sumes no modesty she does not feel—she speaks 
h, as one having authority as did Moses of old, 
er “Thus saith the Lord!”’ d She enters into no 
gs i joint debates; she does not answer back. 
ily This intense conviction which admits of no 
so parley is one of the secrets of her power. 
A Up to ten years ago the Billingsgate Calendar 
od. was sent suddenly on all occasions in her direc- 
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THE PHI.- tion. Now Mrs. Eddy has won, and legislation 
LISTINE and courts have whistled in their hounds. Your 
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right to keep well in your own way is fully 
recognized. Doctors are not liable when they 
give innocent sweetened water and call it medi- 
cine, nor do we place Christian Scientists on 
trial if their patients die, any more than we do 
the M. D.’s. Mrs. Eddy has tinted the entire so- 
called sciences of both medicine and theology. 
Even those who deny her and noisily discard 
her are debtors to her. 

Homeopathy modified the dose of all the Allop- 
athists ; and Christian Science has nearly elimi- 
nated the Hahnemanian theory of attenuations, 
it having been found that the blank tablet cures 
quite as effectively as the one that is medicated. 
q@ Christian Science has made greater head in the 
thirty years of its existence than Christianity 
made in its first thousand years. The statement 
of Heine, that Christianity is a religion of sorrow 
was a point well made. Christianity was founded 
by lowly, unsuccessful, whipped-out, depressed 
people. Its cries of triumph are hysterical, its joys 
pathological, its shibboleth pain. 

Christian Science does not shout, rant, defy or 
preach. It is poised, silent, sure, and the flag- 
ellants, like the dervishes, are noticeable by 
their absence. The Rev. Billy Sunday is not 
36 



































a Christian Scientist. The Christian Scientist THE PHI- 
does not cut into the grape; specialize on the LISTINE 
elevated spheroid; devote his energies to bridge 
whist; cultivate the scandal microbe; join the 
anvil chorus or shake the red rag of wordy war- 
fare. He is diligent in business, fervent in 
spirit, accepts what comes without protest. 
Indeed the extreme placidity of many a Chris- 
| tian Scientist is rather exasperating, and if the 
cult ever goes into a decline it will be because 
it splits upon the rocks of smugness and suc- 
cess. My opinion is that Christian Science will 
survive every foe but Prosperity. 
ARY BAKER EDDY has lived a very 
human life. Thru her manifold experiences 

she has gathered gear—she is a very great and 
wise woman. She is so great that she keeps her 
own counsel, receives no visitors, makes no 
calls, has no Thursday, writes no letters, and 
never even goes to the Church that she presented 
to her native town. ; 
She has been in it but once and that was when 
i no service was held and she sat alone and read 

my ‘* Essay on Silence,’’ thus carrying out the 

dictum of Bernard Shaw that you should not go 

to church when the preacher is there. 

Her home, bearing the simple name of “ Pleas- 

ant View,” is a well built house two miles from 

37 
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the center of the town. The back of the house 
is to the road. The building is not costly nor 
pretentious. It did not cost as much as the low 
granite wall that runs along in front with the 
stone arch, with the word EDDY carved in 
the keystone that stands in front. I sat on the 
steps of the south piazza, and gazed on the 
great wide stretch of meadow, dotted with 
flowers ; the winding river, the placid pond, the 
pretty summer house and the dark grove of 
pines just beyond. From her window Mrs. Eddy 
can see the site of the house where she was 
born. @ Mrs. Eddy, as I said, sees no visitors, 
and of course sensible people do not seek to 
press themselves upon her, & the others are not 
interested. But every day in the year at exactly 
one forty-five, no matter what the weather— 
rain, hail, snow or sunshine, the big barouche 
is brought around to the front of the house and 
Mrs. Eddy walks down the steps and enters the 
carriage. C Delegations and parties of pilgrims 
no longer visit Pleasant View, but those who 
come alone or in pairs are quite welcome to 
wander in the garden, over meadow, or thru the 
woods of Mrs. Eddy’s farm at sweet will. 

I stood with six others on the lawn when the 
driver stopped the carriage with the big brown 
horses at the south door of Pleasant View. On 
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the minute the door opened and Mrs. Eddy 
walked down the steps, unattended, and with 
no hand on the railing. Mrs. Eddy’s step is 
light, her form erect—a slender, handsome, 
queenly woman. 

She is fifty, you would say. The fact is she was 
born in 1821, and aitho she keeps no birthdays, 
she might have kept eighty-five of them. Her 
face shows experience, but not age. The corners 
of her mouth do not turn down. Her eyes are 
not dimmed nor her face wrinkled. She was 
dressed all in white satin and looked like a girl 
going to a ball. Her hat was a milliner’s dream ; 
her gloves came to the elbow and were becom- 
ingly wrinkled; her form is the form of Bern- 
hardt; the rich embroidered white cloak carried 
carelessly on her arm cost eight hundred dollars. 
qd Her secretary stood by the carriage door, his 
head bared. He did not offer his hand to the 
lady nor seek to assist her into the carriage. He 
knew his business—a sober, silent, muscular, 
bronzed, farmer-like man, who evidently saw 
everything and nothing. He closed the carriage 
door and took lis seat by the side of the driver, 
who wore no livery. The men looked like brothers. 
qd The big brown horses started slowly away; 
they wore no blinders nor check-reins—they, 
too, have banished fear. The coachman drove 
39 
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with a loose rein—looking straight out ahead. 
HE next day I waited on Main Street to see 
Mrs. Eddy again. At exactly two-fifteen 
the big, brown, slow-going horses turned into 
Main Street. Drays pulled in to the curb, auto- 
mobiles stopped, people stood on the street 
corners, and some—the pilgrims, uncovered. 
Mrs. Eddy sat back in the carriage, holding in 
her white-gloved hands a big spray of apple 
blossoms, the same half smile of satisfaction 
on her face—the smile of Pope Leo XIII. 
The woman is a veritable queen, and some of 
her devotees, not without reason call her The 
Queen of the World. Some doubtless pray to 
her, which is as sweetly reasonable as to pray 
to Jesus or His Mother. Mrs. Eddy knows more 
than either of them, or both ever knew. Why 
not—they lived two thousand years ago! She 
has met problems that never came to them; 
done things of which they never dreamed; sur- 
mounted obstacles which they never guessec. 
Mrs. Eddy has been married three times. First, 
to Gilbert Glover, an excellent and worthy man, 
the father of her one child, a son. On the death 
of Glover, the child was taken by Glover's 
mother and secreted so effectuaily that his 
mother did not see him until he was thirty-four 
years old, and the father of a family. 
490 





























Her second husband was a man by the name 
of Mudd, who was not only a rogue but a fool 
—a flashy one, who turned the head of a lone, 
lorn young widow, who certainly was not in- 
fallible in judgment. In two years the wife got 
a divorce from Mudd on the grounds of cruelty 
and desertion, at Salem, Massachusetts. 

Her third marital venture was Dr. Eddy, a 
practising physician—a man of much intelli- 
gence and worth. From him Mrs. Eddy learned 
the so-called Science of Medicine, which she 
soon saw was no scienceat all. @ Mrs. Eddy has 
stated that her husband was her first convert, 
and he gave up his practice to assist his wife in 
putting before the world the unreality of disease. 
That he did not fully grasp the idea is shown in 
this that he died of pneumonia. 

This however did not shake the faith of Mrs. 
Eddy in the doctrine that sickness was an error 
of mortal mind. For a good many years Mrs. 
Eddy drove the memory of her two good hus- 
bands tandem, hitched by a hyphen, thus: Mary 
Baker Glover-Eddy. Many a woman has joined 
her own name to that of her husband, but 
what woman ever before so honored the two 
men she had loved by coupling their names! 
Getting married is a bad habit, Mrs. Eddy 
would probably say, but you have to get married 
to find it out. 41 
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THE PHI- 
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N 1879, Mrs. Eddy organized the first Church 

of Christ, Scientist, and became its pastor. 
In 1881, being then sixty years of age, she 
founded “‘ The Metaphysical College”’ in Boston. 
For ten years she had been speaking in public, 
affirming that health was our normal condition 
and that as a man thinketh in his heart, so is he. 
qd From her fiftieth to her sixtieth year she was 
glad to speak for what was offered, altho I be- 
lieve even then she had discarded the good old 
priestly habit of taking up a collection. 
The Metaphysical College was started to pre- 
pare students for teaching Mrs. Eddy’s doc- 
trines. The business ability of the woman was 
shown in thus organizing and allowing no one 
to teach who was not duly prepared. These 
students were obliged to pay a good stiff tuition, 
which fact made them appreciate what they got. 
In turn they went out and taught, and all stu- 
dents paid, and do yet, I believe, the tidy sum 
of one hundred dollars for the lessons. Salvatic a 
may be free, but Christian Science costs money. 
The genus piker is eliminated, and thus Chris- 
tian Science is a religion of quality. Mrs. Eddy 
has always held that it was better to give her 
the hundred dollars than to give it to a doctor. 
Possibly she is right—I dare not say! The 
fee is double what it costs to join the Elks. 
42 




































Unkind critics have said that Christian Science THE PHI- 
is a scheme for selling a book. If so, it is a good LISTINE 
j one & 

Mrs. Eddy makes no pretence of living the life 

of Jesus. He represented one side of truth and 

she another. She says come unto me all ye that 

labor and are heavy laden and I will give youa 

book bound in cloth for three dollars; calf, five 

j dollars, and levant six dollars. Mrs. Eddy never 

| says, “ Suffer little children to come unto me 

and forbid them not,” for how could she take 

, the youngsters on her knee with that satin robe 

s and the broidered surplice! 

5 Mrs. Eddy owns and holds the most beautiful 

e monopoly the world has ever seen. She man- 

e ages the best methodized institution in the 

" world, save only the Roman Catholic Church 

7 and the Standard Oil Company. How many 

million copies of Science and Health have been 








n sold no man can say. What percentage of the 
a money from lessons goes,to Mrs. Eddy only an 
y. Armstrong Committee could ascertain, and it 


ss is really nobody’s business, but hers. That Mrs. 


ly Eddy has some very skilful business managers 
or and advisers goes without saying. But here 
r. is the point—she selected them, and she is su- 
1e preme. And note the greatness of the woman 


in keeping herself free from all details, living 
43 
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here in the country in seeming sylvan calm, and 


LISTINE yet with her fingers on the pulse of millions. 


The shrewdness of Mrs. Eddy was shown in 
this—that she used Christianity to build upon, 
not asking her “students” to discard their old 
faith, but merely to extend it. Thus does she 
disarm the wary. Her votaries are those who 
have come out of the old orthodox churches. 
That the student who pays a hundred dollars 
gets his money’s worth, I have no doubt. Not 
that he understands the lessons, or that any one 
does or can, but he gets a feeling of courage and 
a oneness with the whole which causes health 
to flow thru his veins and his heart to throb 
with joy. The lesson may be to him a jumble 
of words, a mystical gibberish, but he expects 
soon to grow to a point where the lines are 
luminous. In the meantime all he knows is that 
whereas he was once lame he can now walk. 
q@ Even the most bigoted and prejudiced now 
agree that the cures of Christian Science are 
genuine. 

If a man has rheumatism or thinks he has it, 
and you can convince him that he hasn’t got 
it, you have benefited him, and the question of 
whether he had it or only thought he had it, is 
not material or relevant. People who think they 
have trouble have it, and it is the same with 
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pain. Imagination is the only sure-enough thing 
in the world. 
Mrs. Eddy’s doctrines abolish pain and there- 
fore abolish poverty, for poverty in America is 
a disease of the will. 
VERY great institution is but the length- 
ened shadow of a man, says Emerson. 
Christian Science is but the lengthened shadow 
of a very great woman. Her spirit predominates 
and runs thru every “‘ Reader’’ and ‘‘ Student.” 
Mrs. Eddy’s chief characteristics are: 
First: Love of Beauty as manifest in bodily 
form, in dress and surroundings. 
Second: A zeal for system, order and concen- 
trated effort on the particular business she 
undertakes. 
Third: A dignity, courage, self-sufficiency and 
self-respect that comes from a belief in her own 
divinity. 
Fourth: An economy of time, money, mater- 
ials, energy and emotion that wastes nothing, 
but which continually conserves and accumu- 
lates wt 8 
Fifth: A liberality, when advisable, which is 
only possible to those who also economize. 
Sixth: Yankee shrewdness in looking out for 
number one. Great commonsense, all flavored 
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with a dash of mysticism and indifference to 


LISTINE physical scientific accuracy. In other words, 


Christian Science is a woman’s science—she 
knows! And it is good because it is good—this 
is a science sound enough for anybody, only 
it is not the science of Darwin, Spencer or 
Heckel. Christian Science is scientific, but not 
for the reasons that its promoters maintain. 
Male Christian Scientists do not growl and kick 
the cat. Women Christian Scientists do not nag. 
Christian Scientists do not have either the 
grouch or meddler’s itch. Among them there are 
no dolorosos, grumperinos, beggars, gamblers 
or drunkards. They respect all other denomina- 
tions, having a serene faith that all will yet see 
the light—that is to say, adopt the doctrines of 
Mary Baker Eddy. 

The most radical among old school doctors 
could not deny that Mrs. Eddy’s own life is 
conducted on absolutely scientific lines. She 
never answers the telephone, nor fusses and 
fumes. She hires big, safe people and pays them 
a big wage. She pays her coachman fifty dollars 
a week, and her cook in proportion, and thus 
gets people who give her peace. 

She goes to bed with the birds and awakens 
with the dawn. In summer, at five o’clock in the 
morning she works in her garden or walks alone 
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across the fields, the very fields over which she 
strolled and played in childhood. 

Often she walks a mile to a certain big rock 
where she sits to watch the sunrise. But very 
recently, on finding a party of pilgrims there 
ahead of her, who had timed her habits she 
changed the program and now she follows the 
winding river or goes another way as inclination 
prompts. 

At seven o’clock she is at her desk, dictating 
answers to the very few letters her secretary 
thinks she should see. d She has breakfast at 
nine o’clock—eats anything she likes, taking 
her time and Fletcherizing. After breakfast she 
works at her manuscripts until it is time for the 
daily ride. 

At four o’clock she dines—two meals a day be- 
ing the invariable rule. 

Occasionally she goes out and talks to the men 
in the fields, & visits with the Ali Baba who has 
charge of the barn. She knows her horses and 
cows and sheep by name, and gives requests as 
to their care, holding that the laws of mind ob- 
tain as to dumb animals the same as man. Dogs 
she does not care for, and if she had an aversion 
it would be cats. 

Her servants she calls ‘“‘ my helpers,” and while 
the outside public and all interviewers are ex- 
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cluded, her helpers go to her at will and tell 


LISTINE their troubles if they have any or are afflicted 


with trouble belief. 

HRISTIAN SCIENTISTS very naturally 

believe in the equality of the sexes. When 
girl babies are born to them they bless God, 
just the same as when boy babies are born. In 
truth they bless God for everything, for to them 
all is beautiful and all is good. @ There are more 
women ‘‘readers”’ than men. Women speak from 
their pulpits with words of authority. 
Paid preachers they do not have; they do not 
believe in priests or certain men who are nearer 
to God than others. All have access to Eternal 
Truth, and thus is the ecclesiastic excluded. 
q To eliminate the theological middleman is 
well, and as for the church itself, surely Mrs. 
Eddy has eliminated it also, for she never enters 
a church, or at least not once a year, and then 
it is in deference to folks, not God. 
She worships by the river bank; in the still, pine 
woods where the winds play continual melody; 
on the mountain side when first faint streaks of 
light come into the east and the darkness flees 
away. She prays at her desk, as she rides slowly 
in regal state thru the public streets, at the barn 
with her cows, or in the hayfield talking to 
sweating laborers. 

48 





A Church! Is it necessary ? For herself Mrs. THE PHI- 
Eddy says, No. But as for others, she says, LISTINE 
Yes, a church is good for those who need it. 

Mrs. Eddy is the most successful author in the 

world, or that the world has ever seen. No 

author ever nade as much money as she, none 

is more devoutly read. Shakespeare with his 

fortune of a quarter of a million dollars fades 

into comparative failure, and Arthur Brisbane 

with his salary of seventy-five thousand a year 

is an office-boy compared with this regal woman 

who gives a hundred thousand dollars a year to 

the people of Vermont for good roads. 








l Mrs. Eddy reads no newspapers, nor are any 
ever carried into her house. She is a Life Mem- 
3 ber of the American Academy of Immortals, 
and her secretary told me that she reads the 
5 Choice Stuff with pleasure, because it makes her 
n laugh. I hope the secretary meant to be compli- 
mentary, altho I did not care to follow the 
e subject further. On the occasion of my lecture 
J; at Concord, Mrs. Eddy sent ten dollars down to 
yf the local Major Pond for tickets. The Major was 
S jubilant; he cailed me up by telephone in nerv- 
y ous haste to tell me the glad tidings of great joy. 
n Mary Baker Eddy was coming to hear me speak 
0 it was the first time that she had attended a 
lecture for twenty-two years——hurrah! or words 
49 

































ia 


a 
ae nr en 


OR i POO A Ree ar cress 
= 


THE PHI- 





LISTINE 


to that effect. @ But Mrs. Eddy was not there; 
she gave the tickets to her helpers. She did not 
even send her regrets, because she never regrets 
anything. 

HE very boldness of Mrs. Eddy’s claims 

creates an impetus that carries conviction. 
The woman believes in herself, and she also 
believes in the Power, of which she is a neces- 
sary part, that works for righteousness. She 
repudiates the supernatural, not by denying 
‘“‘miracles” but by holding that the so-called 
miracles of the Bible that really occurred were 
perfectly natural—all according to Natural Law 
which is the Divine Law. And the explanation 
of this Divine Law is her particular business. 
Thus does she win to her side those too timid 
in constitution to forsake forms and ceremonies 
and stand alone on the broad ground of Rational- 
ism. C Unitarianism & Universalism straddle the 
fence; Mrs. Eddy removes the fence and invites 
us to enter a wide grassy lawn, beautiful, peace- 
ful, harmonious, dotted with flowers, a white 
summer house near, a rippling stream dancing 
over its rocky bed just beyond, and all around 
the great green hills covered with sombre pines. 
qd Christian Science is not a religion of fight, 
stress and struggle, hence the placidity and 
smile of content. Isn’t it better to relax and 
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rest and allow divinity to flow thru us, than to 
sit on a sharp rail and call the passer-by names 
in falsetto ? 
May Irwin’s motto, “Don’t Argufy,” isn’t so 
bad as a working maxim, after all. 
LL Christian denominations are very much 
alike. Their differences are microscopic, and 
recognized only by those who are immersed in 
them .s% .% 
Martin Luther only softened the expression of 
the Roman Catholic Church, he did not change 
its essence »# Benjamin Franklin declared he 
could not tell the difference between a Catholic 
and an Episcopalian. But Christian Science is 
a complete departure from all other denomin- 
ations, and while professing to be Christian is 
really something else, or if it is Christian, then 
orthodoxy is not. 
Christian Science strikes right at the root of 
orthodoxy, since it divides the power of Jesus 
with Mary Baker Eddy and affirms that Jesus 
was not THE Savior, but A savior. This is the 
position of Thomas Paine, and all other good 
radicals. Christian Science places Mrs. Eddy’s 
work right along side of the Bible. 
Mrs, Eddy boldly calls her book **A Key tothe 
Scriptures,” and then tells us that without this 
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key the scriptures are locked and closed. No 
denomination has ever put out a volume stating 
that the book was required in order to make the 
Bible intelligible. No denomination has ever put 
forth a person as the equal of jesus. This has 
only been done by unbelievers, atheists and 
free-thinkers. Christianity is at last attacked in 
its own house and by its own household. 

It is thoroughly understood and admitted every- 
where that there are two kinds of Christianity. 
One is the kind taught by the Nazarene, and 
the other kind, the institutional denominations 
which hold millions upon millions of dollars’ 
worth of property without taxation, and parades 
its ritual with rich and costly millinery. The one 
was lived by a Man who had not where to lay 
His head, and the other was an acquirement 
taken over from pagan Rome, and continued 
largely in its pagan form even unto this day. 
¢ Christian Science is neither one nor the other, 
and the obvious pleasantry that it is neither 
Christian nor scientific, in a jest in earnest. 
Christian Science is a modern adaptation of all 
that is best in the simplicity and asceticism of 
Jesus; the commonsense philosophy of Ben- 
jamin Franklin ; the mysticism of Swedenborg, 
and the bold pronunciamento of Robert Inger- 
soll. It is a religion of affirmation with a denial- 
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of-matter attachment. It is a religion of this THE PHi- 
world st LISTINE 
Jesus was a Man of Sorrows, but Mary 
Baker Eddy is a Daughter of Joy. And as the 
universal good sense of mankind holds that the 
best preparation for a life to come, if there is 
one, is to make the best of this, Christian 
Science is meeting with a fast-growing popular 
acceptance. @ The decline of the old orthodoxy 
is owing to its clinging to the fallacy that the 
world’s work is base, and nature a trickster 
luring us to our doom. 
Mrs. Eddy reconciles the old idea with the new 
and makes it mentally palatable. And this is 
the reason that Christian Science is going to 
sweep the earth and in twenty years will have 
but one competitor, the Roman Catholic faith. 
q@ Orthodoxy, blind, blundering, stubborn, sen- 
ile, has got to go—the undertaker is at the door. 
qd Indeed, the old idea of our orthodox friends 
that they were preparing to die, was literally 
true. The undertaker’s name and business 
address attached to the front of many a city 
church is a sign too subtle to overlook. Not 
only was the undertaker a partner of the priest, 
but he is now foreclosing his claim on the 
whole affair. 
Both Orthodoxy and Christian Science are relig- 
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ions of authority, and therefore will have to die. 
Mankind must be free. The person who belongs, 
why, he * belongs !” and as long as you belong 
you are fettered, riveted wrist to bar, bound to 
the institution. 
Christian Science is not final]. After it has lived 
its day, another religion will follow, and that is 
the Religion of Commonsense, the esoteric 
religion which Mrs. Eddy herself lives and 
practices. As for her believers, she gives them 
the religion of a Book—two Books, the Bible 
and Science and Health. They want form and 
ritual and temples. She gives them these things 
just as doctors give sweetened water to people 
who still demand medicine, and as if to supply 
the zealous converts, just out of orthodoxy, 
their fill of ecclesiastic husks, she builds in 
Boston the finest church edifice in America—a 
church rivaling the far famed San Salute of 
Venice. Let them have their wish! Paganism is 
in their blood—they are even trying to wors’.ip 
her! Let them go on and eventually they will 
evolve to a point where they can live the life of 
the soul, and worship not in temples nor on this 
mountain, but in spirit and in truth, just as does 
Mary Baker Eddy, the most successful and the 
greatest woman in the world to-day. 
ELBERT HUBBARD 
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’Frisco the Fallen. 


RISCO it was called in that affection 
which prompts expression in diminu- 
yy tives. @ Shaken to shards in the 
dawn, gulped in part by a mad sea, 
swept by flame. Ruin covering agony, 
crowned by hunger, thirst, fever, pest. 
Death over all. @ Beautiful, soft ’Frisco, lus- 
cious as a great pear or a cluster of grapes. City 
of romance, splendor, strife, where the strange 
odors of the East come in to sweeten the winds 
of the West. ’Frisco, sleeky fair, and like the 
Pacific, as treacherous as fair. 
Town of wild, strange, tumultuous memories to 
one who saw its streets or sensed its paradisal 
bay or felt the subtle, passionate stirring of its 
more than Italian, curiously blent “ quattro- 
cento”’ and ultra modern atmosphere. 
There gathered the seekers of the Golden 
Fleece to scatter their shearings, to gamble, 
carouse, steal, murder and build a mighty town. 
The village a hell, and then—the Vigilantes. 
Judge Lynch was its first law-giver—more 
rigorous than Draco. 
Croesus came in and builded banks, his palaces 
rising in uncouth ostentation, setting up insane 
speculation, developing rivalries that flowered 
into duels and into remorseless combines to 
drive one man, thinking himself broken, into the 
sea .% Names were heralded from there that 
meant gold in mountains .% Flood, O’Brien, 
Mackay, Fair, Sharon—and a score more. They 
leagued with or fought one another. They plun- 
dered one another and the public. They died. 
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qd Business, politics, the law, all life was pic- 
turesque and blood color % Then out of the 
aureate din and dust came the constructives— 
Stanford, Crocker, Huntington, Sutro, taking 
mighty chances on building railroads across 
the continent, dazzling the world with their 
daring, buccaneering the plains, piercing the 
mountains and grabbing subsidies that made 
imperial domains look like kitchen gardens. 
Out of ’Frisco came the gambler Keene to 
teach lessons to Gould and Fisk and Daniel 
Drew, to break and be broken, to win and fail, 
and win and finally hold his own and much 
more against the most frenzied of frenzied 
financiers of a third of a century later. 

The daughters of rough-and-tumble barkeepers 
and wrangling washerwomen married the sons 
of princes whose lines ran back to the time of 
Michel Angelo and beyond. The woman of the 
camp queened it in London, and offered to buy 
the Arc de Triomphe in Paris because it ob- 
structed her view of a parade. The grub-stake 
prospectors built palaces filled with the spoil 
of Italy on Fifth Avenue Their daughters set 
the pace for the Four Hundred. The contests 
over their wills by wives they forgot to menticn 
clogged the courts. Supreme justices of the 
nation were assaulted by the champions of these 
wives, and the United States marshal slew Sara 
Althea Hill Terry’s attorney husband to save 
a justice who had decided against her. 

There came from the sand lots the cry that 
“the Chinese must go.” It stirred the country 
fiercely, was forgotten only to revive again 
thirty years and more later as a result of the 
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war with Spain. Out of golden ’Frisco came the 
raucous voice of Dennis Kearney, an agitator to 
live in history with Wat Tyler and Jack Cade, to 
inspire the thinking of statesmen who would not 
have wiped their feet on him. Dennis Kearney’s 
mad, snarling, obscene mouthings are trans- 
lated today into profound, statesmanlike argu- 
ment against the Yellow Peril. € Stormy men & 
sudden wealth and growing cosmopolitanism 
with all the colorful low life of a great port, 
the poetry of ships from strange seas, the babel 
of all earth’s tongues, made the world forget the 
old mission times ‘‘ before the Gringos came.”’ 
qd Burst from ’Frisco the tender-tough singer of 
the ‘‘ Heathen Chinee,”’ the historian of ‘‘ The 
Luck of Roaring Camp,” the wildly luxuriant 
genius of Bret Harte. He gave us the West 
fixed forever, as Scott and Burns gave us Scot- 
land ; Dumas, France ; Cervantes, Spain. 

With the romance that headquarters in ’Frisco, 
Mark Twain savored his message of fun to the 
world and developed his talent until he is today 
not perhaps, but undoubtedly, our chiefest man 
of letters, his gift immortalizing ‘‘ Tom Sawyer”’ 
and “ Huck Finn,” classicizing ‘‘ The Jumping 
Frog,” vindicating ‘Ariel?’ Shelley and in- 
terpreting for us the sanctity of Joan of Arc. 

In ’Frisco Richard Realfe sang a few songs 
unforgettable, and, harassed by misfortune, 
slunk away to die to the music of ‘‘ De Mortuis 
Nil Nisi Bonum,” a poem ranking surely with 
“ Thanatopsis.” 

And then a little man, poor, unknown, a printer, 
almost starving, meditating in this city of the 
Golden Gate on the problem of the House of 
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Have and the House of Need. This printer 
wrote a book. It set the economists by the ears. 
It challenged the theologians. It shook Mam- 
mon in his temple, the Pope on the throne of 
Peter. It made men realize the sense of brother- 
hood. It created a religion of the here and now, 
with a remedy for want, a curb on human greed. 
The book was “Progress and Poverty.”’ The 
man was Henry George—the greatest social 
scientist since Buckle, the profoundest econ- 
omist since Adam Smith, the ultimate perfection 
of antithesis to Nicolo Machiavelli. d In’Frisco 
uprose the ‘‘ Argonaut,” the country’s greatest 
weekly newspaper. % Its editor was another 
Voltaire —Frank Pixley. His cry was “ crush the 
infamy ’’—the Catholic Church—and so splendid 
and multifariously expressive was his hatred 
that even the Catholics read it for its style. 

For ’Frisco had the zsthetic atmosphere. It 
was another Florence. The urge to poetry was 
in its air. Today the author who came from 
’Frisco is omnipresent. Markham of ‘‘ The Man 
With the Hoe”’ is claimed by ’F:isco. Frank 
Norris of “‘ The Pit” flourished in that town of 
horrors and magnificences. Gertrude Atherton 
first moralized there or thereabouts % Gele.t 
Burgess here conceived ‘“‘The Purple Cow,” 
and then an odd little man named Doxey issued 
“The Lark,” sui generis, an epoch-making 
publication that will live in history with Frazer’s 
Magazine, with the Anti-Jacobin, with the Yel- 
low Book. Ambrose Bierce, the most vitriolic of 
American writers, there wrote tales that for 
terror in artistic imagination challenged the su- 
premacy of Poe. The ‘‘ Overland Monthly”’ was 
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a ’Frisco enterprise that lives today. Joaquin THE PHI- 
. Miller went red-shirted to London and told ;IsTINE 

them in his ‘Songs of the Sierras’’ of what 
would come to be in the city that, ‘‘ serene, in- 
different to fate,’’ as Harte said, ‘‘sitteth at the 
v, Western Gate.” 





i. In ’Frisco the greatest modern romanticist, 
1e Robert Louis Stevenson, hungered and wrote 
al one line immortal—“ it was a clear, cold night 
1- of stars’’—in ‘“*The Silverado Squatters.”’ In 
Qn ’Frisco they erected the first monument to the 
co creator of Prince Florizel of Bohemia, John 
st Silver, and the reincarnation of Francois Villon. 
er qd Hundreds of our later stage’s best actors 
he come from ’Frisco, where the theatre rose early 
lid and flourished exotically y@ Lotta came from 
ed ’Frisco and became our first “ingenue.” Its 
early stock companies vitalized our stage. 

It In ’Frisco Kipling’s manuscripts were turned 
sas down by editors, and he avenged himself some- 
om what on the town, tho before he closed his 
[an depreciation he had to be little less than just to 
unk the place, if for no other reason than that had 
1 of there been no Bret Harte and ‘* The Luck of 
ton Roaring Camp” and “ M’liss” and ‘‘ Tennes- 
le.t see’s Partner,” there had been no “Soldiers 
w,” Three,” perhaps no “ Kim” and eke no “ Reces- 
ued sional.”” In’Frisco William Kieth had his studio 
cing —Kieth, who has something of the mastery of 
er’s dark color of Diaz—Kieth, undoubtedly one of 
Yel- the greatest of American artists. Artists, poets, 
ic of novelists, scientists, teachers lent the popula- 

for tion a tone of devil-may-care. 

su- This town of less than half our population had 
was 


more and better daily papers than St. Louis. It 
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THE PHI- sent a boy to New York to challenge the supre- 
LISTINE macy of Pulitzer journalism, and to frighten 
Wall street with a red flag having just a touch 
of yellow, and to compel by sheer audacity 
attention to his intention to be president—Mr. 
William Randolph Hearst. 
’Frisco was world-wide known next to New 
York and Chicago, and now it has won the 
world’s interest by a calamity rivaling that 
which was Chicago’s first claim on fame. A 
’Frisco-built battleship, the Oregon, made a 
world-wondering run around the Horn to San- 
tiago and into the fight that broke Spain’s power 
on this hemisphere forever. 
’Frisco was loved by its citizens as no city is 
loved in this land, save, possibly, New York. It 
was a city that cared for the beautiful, that took 
to ideas. It had the only Bohemian Club in the 
world in which Bohemianism was fumigated of 
its disreputability, and stood for the true as 
distinct from the perverted tawdriness of Mur- 
ger’s ‘‘ Vie de Boheme.” It supported at least 
four excellent weekly papers, the Argonaut, the 
News-Letter, Town Talk, James H. Barry’s 
Star—periodicals individual, high-class, cos- 
mopolitan. George Stirling wrote there the best 
book of verse of the last four years, ‘‘ The 
Testimony of the Suns,” and from ’Frisco Jack 
London, with his gospel of beauty in brutality, 
captured men’s imaginations and awoke in their 
hearts echoes of “‘ The Call of the Wild” and 
the snarlings of ‘‘ The Sea Wolf.” The literary 
center of ’Frisco boasted of the finest book store 
in the country west of New York, and the out- 
put of Paul Elder & Company, publishers, was 
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art preservative. 

Life was lived in ’Frisco. It was a little of Paris, 
of Rome, of Florence, of Pekin. It was a town 
of temperament in which lightsomeness blent 
with a native beauty sense. Winds of the sea 
came in and met with winds of the desert. The 
fog, mostly pearl-gray, but often sun-tinged to 
opaline, hung over the town and gave it rare 
values to the esuriently artistic eye .% Naval 
officers brought there as wives the daughters of 
Ah Fong, Hawaii’s Chinese millionaire. Sport 
flourished in all its forms, square & vertiginous. 
The climate made for love-making. The wines 
and fruits and flowers and the mysterious sea 
mists and the wonderful sunsets and the blend 
of odors of East and West made life a picture, 
a poem. The world turned to ’Frisco and Cali- 
fornia as it turned in earlier ages to Rome and 
Florence & Italy. There the singer, the sculptor, 
the painter, the novelist, sought the sky and air 
that freshened hearts and fecundated mind. It 
chained the sensitive of soul, and it invited the 
merely sensual lovers of luxury. Always and 
ever about one was the conjugating of the verb 
“enjoy ’’—not always conjugally. 

It was opulent & of a mighty oriency of bright- 
ness, but with darkness to highten the picture. 
Its slums were the most impenetrable “in all 
the lands of Christendie.”’ Its crimes surpassed 
in quality of shudder the crimes of other places. 
Its citizens give to the city more gracefully than 
other citizens of other towns gave to them. An 
ignorant miner, Lick, gave the city a great 
miners’ hotel, and to the state the world’s finest 
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THE PHI- observatory #%& It was gladdened with many 
LISTINE fountains and parks. It was a city which the 


rich decorated and loved and inconceivably 
disgraced in the early orgies, but never wholly 
ruled. Its king was the head of a seaman’s 
union, Andrew Furuseth, and union labor con- 
trolled its activities and elected a fiddler mayor 
twice in the face of all the interests and wealth 
of the community. 

A strong sense of beauty somehow clung to the 
mental image of the town, even to one who, as 
I, had never seen the place. Its glamour always 
had a sort of hidden foreboding in it. There was 
ever the same suggestion of lethal malefic 
genius behind all the story that was told of its 
curiously ‘‘morbidezza’’ amorousness of the 
day, and its childlike desire to forget the night. 
It was too fair, as it sometimes seemed, and in 
the glory in which it lay, and in which it lingered 
in thought, there seemed something of a light 
that held pale tone of bale back of all its bliss. 
Its people loved it with that intensity with 
which we love what we are like to lose. 

There was a great gap in the history of Amer- 
ican life, letters and character and achievement 
with ’Frisco’s story omitted. 

There ran through and beneath the town many 
a little tremor that the town personified might 
have superstitiously interpreted as does the 
individual the slight shudder as he talks with 
a friend—some one walks or dances over my 
grave. But the gongs and mad fiddles kept going 
in Chinatown, and the orchestras in the multi- 
tudinous, gorgeous, ‘‘risque’’ restaurants never 
ceased a strain, and the woman walked with an 
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added lure in their motions and a deeper soft- 
ness in their eyes, and as in the old fable, Love 
and Soul blent to make the climax of Pleasure, 
and the town was rapt in a voluptuous, semi- 
oriental autolatry, and 

Then the earthquake came. And flood. And fire. 
And death in his most fantastic disguise burst 
in on the dream that came thru the ivory gate 
of dawn The passional city learned to pray. 
Suffering paid in a flash for each pulse of joy. 
q But the men of the city met in their ruined 
forum and said: “‘ The city shall rise again more 
beautiful than before.’’ The hungry, the tatter- 
demalion crowd, shelterless, wan, haggard, 
smoke-grimed, joked the soldiers over their dole 
of bread and water. The women rallied each 
other on their bizarre, bisexual garniture. Life 
had been pleasure. Ruin was fun. Death—well 
to have died in the fall of Frisco was something 
like coming home from battle on the Spartan 
shield .% 8 

Will ’Frisco stay fallen? No. A new ’Frisco 
shall uprear itself and laugh at the sea, and 
when old Atlas again shifts the globe a little on 
his shoulders it will laugh and dance and fight 
and drink and make love as before, and be proud 
that among its other claims to greatness is that 
of having met and conquered a calamity that 
stilled and chilled the whole world’s heart for a 
day w 

Before the crash and flame 'Frisco was begin- 
ning to protest at being called anything but 
San Francisco. Yet ’Frisco clung; it held some 
winking, sly hint of frisky. Even the great black 
headlines over the evil news used the diminu- 
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tive abbreviation—like a touch of light in the 
cloud, a sort of fresh, smiling rose on the pall, 
speaking of resurrection. The foundations of the 
city went wobbling at the end of the Easter 
feast almost. ’T was and ’tis an omen. 
’Frisco fallen shall flower again from disaster 
and desolation and death, and it shall realize 
the dreams not only of those who have vowed 
their dreams shall not be defeated, but the un- 
fulfilled ambition of those lovers of the city 
who went down in the ruin to the realm where 
is not light, nor laughter nor song nor weeping 
nor dreaming more. 
It will be a great city, for it is a great city even 
today, tho never rose again one stone of it upon 
another. It has given, it still gives us the joy of 
life, the throb of passionate story, the sense of 
love of beauty in all forms, the thrill of an un- 
paralleled catastrophe, the inspiration of in- 
domitable cheerfulness before the most implac- 
able fate »% There’s something in it of the 
spacious older world, and yet something, too, 
that is unforgettably American in its people’s 
recovery to a mood of readiness, as the poet 
said, ‘‘To match with Destiny for beers.” 
“Vale et Ave’’ ’Frisco the beautiful, the glad, 
the strong, the stricken, the invincible. Down 
with her went our hearts, up with her will go 
our souls ~ The country’s hope and faith and 
love are more fixed than the shuddering earth, 
and all these are in the tear-brightened eyes of 
’Frisco looking out from the wreck over the 
Pacific where lies the future big with mighty 
fates for her beyond all prophecy. 

WILLIAM MARION REEDY 
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THE DOCTOR'S WIFE 
Agrees With Him About Food 


A trained nurse says: ‘‘In the practice of my profes- 
sion I have found so many points in favor of Grape-Nuts 
food that I unhesitatingly recommend it to all my patients. 

** It is delicate and pleasing to the palate (an essential in 
food for the sick) and can be adapted to all ages, being 
softened with milk or cream for babies or the aged when 
deficiency of teeth’ renders mastication impossible. For 
fever patients or those on liquid diet I find Grape-Nuts and 
albumen water very nourishing and refreshing. This recipe 
is my own idea and is made as follows: Soak a teaspoon- 
ful of Grape-Nuts in a glass of water for an hour, strain 
and serve with the beaten white of an egg and a spoonful 
of fruit juice or flavoring. This affords a great deal of 
nourishment that even the weakest stomach can assimilate 
without any distress. 

**My husband is a physician and he uses Grape-Nuts 
himself and orders it many times for his patients. 

“* Personally I regard a dish of Grape-Nufs with fresh or 
stewed fruit as the ideal breakfast for anyone—vwell or 
sick.’’ Name given by Postum Co., Battle Creek, Mich. 

In any case of stomach trouble, nervous prostration or 
brain fag, a 10 days trial of Grape-Nuts will work wonders 
toward nourishing and rebuilding, and in this way ending 
the trouble. ‘* There’s a reason”’ and trial proves. 

Look in pkgs. for the famous little book, ‘‘ The Road to 
Wellville.”’ 

















E have a new stock of Roycroft © 
Rag Rags. If you want to give the 
finishing touch to some quaint corner, 


you will need one. Have you a white bed in a blue 
bedroom ? Then you will want some blue and white 
rugs. Many of our new rugs are after designs by our 
own artists, and will be found to be an advance in 
rug making @¢ @¢ @¢ @¢ @ @¢ Of OE @% 


Price—One Dollar per Yard; Bath Rugs, twenty- 
nine by forty-two inches, fringed, Two Dollars. 
7 ue RO YC RO F-T ER S 
EAST AURORA, ERIE COUNTY, NEW YORK 





-SQCIENCE is, I believe, nothing but trained 
‘ A and organized commonsense, differing 


5 fer from a raw recruit. The vast resuits 

35 obtained by Science are won by no mys- 

tical faculties, by no mental processes other than 
those which are practiced by every one of us in the 
humblest and meanest affairs of life. The man of 
science, in fact, simply uses with scrupulous exact- 
ness the methods which we all, habitually and at 
every moment use carelessly @¢ @¢ @6 @¢ @¢ @¢ 


PROFESSOR THOMAS H. HUXLEY 














7— YOUNG minis- 
Gor ter after preach- 
W, 9 ing the first time 
VA oH } said, “T can nev- 
ek © er preach. an- 


Re % S) 5 eee we een : 
oY ave told a 
SSZS know.” 
consi told all he knew at the 
time he wrote “ Nature.’’ Most of 
his other books are amplifications 
of ideas contained in this. Emer- 
son is a great teacher, because 
he was always a great student. 
q@ Owners of complete sets of Em- 
erson will find it very interesting 
to compare our reprint of the first 
edition of “Nature” with the essay 
as it appears in a set. On hand- 
made paper with special designs 
for this book, Limp Leather, silk 
lined, Two Dollars. d Address 
The Roycrofters, at East Aurora, 
Erie County, New York, U.S. A. 





























d@ Some people who have 

seen our printing have liked 

it so well they have come 

to us and insisted upon our 

doing work for them »% We are good- 
natured and have been unable to refuse, 
though at times it necessitated the 
shelving of our own business. However 
we are prepared now. We have not been 
printing de luxe books eleven years 
without accumulating traditions as to 
what good printing is, and our experi- | 
ence and equipment are at the service 
of those who are unable to find what 
they want elsewhere. A folder that is 
our work is worthy and finds a place in 
many a collection of specimens. And if 
that folder tells your story you may be 
sure it will be read. The way a dish is 
served at table has all to do whether it 
is tempting or not, and the thing you 
| want to tell the public in catalog or 
booklet printed by us invites reading. 
Ea to our MR. ROSEN, Supt. of 
rinting, at the ROYCROFT SHOP, 
which is in East Aurora, New York. 















































ROYCROFT BINDERY 


HILE away on your summer vacation is a good 
time to have your books fixed up. Send them to 
us and when you get-back home in the fall and 
settle down they will be all ready for you. 

Have you not some book that you hold dear, 
and want fixed up to head your library? 
If so, just ask our Mr. Kinder to make you something dif- 
ferent 3% Jt 





THE ROYCROFTERS, East Aurora, New York 





OTHING that man has wrought is worth his 
books, 
Those written records of his faiths & creeds, 
Immortal relics of his faiths and needs, 
““. Flowing in freedgm like unhampered brooks. 

Serried like soldiers in their tranquil nooks, 
They seem dust bound in death, yet who so heeds 
The life within them, life that burns and bleeds, 
Will learn how time, the thief and maker, looks. 


For man has written all himself in these— 

His dreams, his hopes, his loves, his cruel hates. 
Here are the wine of passion and the lees, 

Here are the perished glories of his states, 
And here, a weary pilgrim on his knees, 

He prays before the future’s golden gate. 








The Modeled Leather 


Department of The Roycrofters 
makes anything for which leather is 
appropriate, from a repousse match box 
to the mural decorations of a room 4% 





Match boxes 
Penwipers 

Blotter Pads 50c. 
Desk Sets $2.00 
Desk Pads 1.25 & 1.50 
Stamp Boxes, laced 2.50 
Belts 2.00 & 3.00 
Card Cases 2.00 & 2.50 
Cigar Cases 2.00 & 3.00 
Cigarette Cases, with 

Death’s Head 2.00 


25c. 
25e. 


Music Rolls 4.00 & 5.00 
Table, Lamp & Vase 
Mats 12 in. 
15 in. 
18 in. 
Fire Screens, One- 
25.00 up 
Three-panel Screens 
100.00 up 
Paneling a room 500.00 
to 1000.00 


2.00 
3.00 
4.00 


panel 





The Roycrofters at their Shop 


which is in East Aurora, Erie Co., New York 
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=|F you doubt that 
‘| William Marion 
Reedy is the 
greatest living lit- 
erary stylist, just 
read his article 
entitled, Frisco, 
the Fallen, i in this issue of The Phi- 
listine # AH HHH HHH AH 
THE LAW OF LOVE is the first 
and only book which Mr. Reedy has 
published. We still havea few copies 
left of this literary gem that can be 
annexed as follows: * * * #* # 


In Limp Leather, Silk-Lined $2.00 
On Japan Vellum, Hand IIlum- 
ined, Bound in 3-4 Levant 10.00 


Address THE ROYCROFTERS 
East Aurora, Erie County, New York 


























JUST THE sCRATCH OF A pEN 


WILL START YOU .ON THE ROAD TO HEALTH 


- ITH as little trouble as the mere scratch of a pen you can find 
the way to the Battle Creek Life. Just a line—a few words will! 
ng our book. * The Battle Creek Idea.” 
We hope to send a copy into every home in America. It ought to be 
read by every man who desires to have physical strength, to do his 
full share in the world’s work. Every woman who wishes to perform 
her whole duty to herself and family should not only read it, but 
carefully, thoughtfully, study it. 
There is nothing pedantic in the book—no exploitation of fads or 
fancies—just plain, straightforward talk and practical truths. It 
tells of rational life you can live in your own home, whereby you 
can find the way to health. It tells the cause of much sickness and 
weakness. It shows the part that diet plays in making or marring 
careers. You can aw its teachings without interference with 
business or home duties. 
T is absolutely no charge—no obligation on your part if you ask 
for the book—now, or in the future. So write to day—NOW. Address 


BATTLE CREEK SANITARIUM FOOD CO. 
Dept. J. 29. Battle Creek, Mich. 





To Banks, Trust Companies, Rail- 
roads, Factories, Department Stores 


E can supply the following booklets 
by Elbert Hubbard by the thousand, 
your advertisement on front or back pages of 
cover, all in de luxe form #& #% #% HH H SH 


A MESSAGE TO GARCIA GET our OR GET IN LINE 
THE CIGARETTIST THE PARCEL POST 
THE BOY FROM MISSOURI VALLEY 
THE CLOSED OR OPEN SHOP—WHICH 
PASTEBOARD PROCLIVITIES 


State your line of business and we will send samples of booklets to suit 
THE ROYCROFTERS, EAST AURORA, N. Y. 
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x 50 CALLING CARDS 1 00 
(Inclading Plate) 2 

These cards, in script, are on a par with everything Roy- 
croftie—rich, distinguished, finest grade. Send a dollar 
with your name (one line), or ask for a sample if you are 
skeptical. 
HOSKINS ENGRAVING leaves a lasting impression 
of tone and dignity—an exclusiveness such as you seek. 


otniet =HOSKINS pi Shitst st 


RICHELIEU & ONTARIO NAVIGATION COMPANY 
N I GARA 1h). T’ RE 23S BA 
The Unrivaltied Scenic Trip of The American Continent 
Palatial Steamers from Toronto through the picturesque 
Thousand Islands (America’s Venice), the exciting descent 
of all the Rapids to Montreal, Quebec, Murray ‘Bay and 
Tadousac, & points on the famous Saguenay River, where 
the scenery for wild grandeur and Variety is unequalled. 
qd Send 6 cents postage for illustrated booklet to THOS. 
HENRY, Traffic Manager, Montreal, Canada. 


MUSKOKA Highlands of Ontario CANADA 


The land of lakes arid islands; The Killarney of America, 
where cool breezes blow, and where the air is laden with 
the fragrance of the pine. Canoeing, bathing, fishing, golf, 
tennis—luxury, comfort and rest at the 


Royal Muskoka Hotel 

















Not twenty-four hours from principal American cities via 
Niagara Falls, Detroit or Chicago. @ Magnificent solid 
trains from Detroit and Toronto. @ Handsomely illus- 
trated descriptive matter free—Apply to 


L. M. BOOMER, Manager Royal Muskoka Hotel 
LAKE ROSSEAU, ONTARIO, CANADA 
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Roycroft Furniture 


(faAajH E luxury of complete 
ce satisfaction is yours for- 








ever when you become 
<Oithe possessor of # # 


BS Roycroft Furniture 
The art of all craft work is that the form 
suggests the use. You never have to ask what 
a piece of Roycroft Furniture is for. This is 
why it never goes out of style. It is not the 


THE ROYCROFTERS, F 


result of a passing mood. It possesses the 
universality of things made by the old peo- 
ples who made things for their own use. And 
the reason our work possesses this quality is 
that every article we make was first made for 
our own use. Send for our new catalog, & write 
for special proposition if you need a quantity. 
— 


THE ROYCROFTERS 


FURNITURE DEPARTMENT 
EAST AURORA, ERIE COUNTY, NEW YORK 
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and pay freight within five hundred miles. 
































The Roycroft Inn 


(THE PHALANSTERIE) 


Conducted by The Roycrofters in Connec- 
tion with the Work of the Roycroft Shop 


Out-of-Door Sleeping Rooms with 
In-Door Dressing-rooms attached, 
Electric Lights, Steam Heat, Turkish 
Baths, Running Water, Art Gallery, 
Chapel, Camp-in-woods, Library, 
Music Room, Ballroom, Garden 


and Wood Pile. 


There are Classes and Lectures covering the 
following subjects: Art, Music, Literature, 
Physiology, Nature-Study, History and Right- 
Living, Daily walks and talks a-field—trips 
to the woods, lake, Roycroft camp, etc., etc. 
A Catalog on application. 


The new booklet, descriptive of The Inn, with 
illustrations, will be mailed for Ten Cents. 


THE ROYCROFTERS 
East Aurora, Erie Co., New York 
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‘Roycroft Summer School 


‘CYpres HERE are Free Classes 
in Bookbinding, Domestic 
) Science, Expression and 
Designing, also daily lec- 
tures on Art, Music, Liter- 
ature, Physiology, Nature 
Study, History and Right Living «m 
Daily walks and talks a-field—trips 
to the Woods, Lake, Camps, etc. 











Rates at the Roycroft Inn are from Two 
Dollars a Day, up, according to Room 
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create an atmosphere in which souls can grow 


The Roycrofters, East Aurora, New York 




















Thomas Jefferson 


Being a book by Elbert Hubbard and John J. Lentz, 
both of whom are literary stylists, and one admits it. 














| John J. Lentz is an orator. The man 
| who writes this is familiar with fus- 
| tian, rant, bombast, preaching, talk, 

harangue and oratory. Lentz is an 
| orator. Were Webster, Clay, Calhoun 
and Tom Corwin alive to-day, Lentz 
| would be regarded as right in their 
| class. He has power, passion & poise 
in right proportion. In his sentences 
he is rolling, cumulative, impelling, 
| often driving before him a flock of 
puts and always fetching up the 
| verb in the right place. If you delight 
| in big thoughts expressed in a big 
way read Lentz on Jefferson # #% # 
| Price of the book is Two Dollars 


| SENT ON SUSPICION 


The Roycrofters, East J Aurora, N. Y 
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SN vad \ F a book intended for chil- 
Y ) dren is not suitable for 

=< grown folks it is not suit- 

| © >) able for children. That is 
SOIR 5 the test. Never give achild 
anything to read that you do not like 
yourself. The great books for children 
like Robinson Crusoe and Pilgrim's 
Progress that are not too thin and at- 
tenuated for adults are too few to be 
overlooked. If you haven’t Ouida’s 


A DOG OF FLANDERS 


you lack one of the best. We have it 
on Italian Hand-made paper, with ru- 
bricated initials and artistic headbands 


| In limp leather, silk lined $2.00 
A few copies on Imperial Japan Vellum, 
bound in three-fourths levant 10.00 


THE ROYCROFTERS 
EAST AURORA, IN ERIE CO., NEW YORK 
































HERE is a subtle charm in daintiness, 


| whether it be that of flowers or of foods | 
|| —the dainty always appeals to our senses, 


| and particularly to the sense of taste. 

| You like dainty foods, whether you are a man, 
| a woman or a child, and of all the dainty, 
| delicious, appetizing and satisfying foods there | 
is nothing that can compare with 


Quaker Rice 


HE marvelous, Cutted process that both puffs 

the rice kernel to many times its natural size 
and cooks it to a dainty, nut-like crispness at the 
same time, makes of rice a new food, far more en- 
joyable than anything made of rice which you have 
ever tasted. @ All the purity, strength and goodness 
of the rice is retained, and to it there is added the 
charm of a most delicate flavor and an exquisite 
| lightness that make you think you can never get 

enough. 

| Gone tor making many baw child ea ere ewe sweets, fay a 
Reh fare tae ee aeae ae 
Quaker Rice is sold by grocers everywhere at 10 cents the pkg. 

Made by the Manufacturers of Quaker Oats. 

Address, ei U. S.A. 
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